JIMMY, YOUR FATHER BUT MOM, I 
rN NEED A 


\BY-SITTER! 


MY HEALTH 
AIN'T WHAT IT 
USED TO BE... 
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I SHAKE My GUMS ARE 
MORE THAN A SOGGY WITH 
GERBIL IN AN GINGIVITIS AND MY 
EARTHQUAKE. . TEETH ARE ALL 
CRUMBLY. 


U'LL H, 
TO SPEAK UP, 
SONNY-BOY. 


y HMM...IVE GOT A 
SPARE MINUTE. MAYBE I 
CAN BREAK THE GENETIC IT'S 


CODE THAT CONTROLS 7 
THE AGING PROCESS. IF I'M LISTENING 


: THROUGH FUZZY 
ra EARMUFFS 
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DOWH bf] HIS LAB, JHTT 
PUTS HIS GENIUS TO WORK. 


I GUESS I Pt i THAT SYRUP Pit 
REALLY AM THE K ‘ OF YOURS DIDNT, 


BABY-SITTER! SATISFY MY HUNGER, 
ITHER. 


I’M NOT 
PREPARED FOR 
THI: 


I NEED TO A RESPECTABLE 
CHANGE YOU BOWEL 

BACK BEFORE MY MOVEMENT!_& 
PARENTS GET < 


THAT'S NOT 
ALL YOURE GONNA 
NEED TO CHANGE, 
SONNY-BOY! 
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RUMOR HAS IT 

THAT THIS BABY 
D te TALK. > 
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CUT! 
CAMERA OFF. 
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UPS! 
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SO...HOW'D 
EVERYTHING GO JIMMY AND I 
WHILE WE WERE 
AWAY? 


